exhausted, overworked and strained look of her face.
Quickly he recognised the redness of her eyelids as an
inflammatory condition due to too much work by artifi-
cial light. He summarised his impressions and decided
that this Willfuer was an incalculably precious worker,
who must be won for the business at all costs. And
having made this decision he threw one leg over the
other, put away his cigar and picked up a glass paper-
weight, into which he had a habit of peering during
conferences—it was a trick, a means of concentration,
" We have asked you to come here," he began, " to
talk over the details of the contract which we propose to
make with you. You will permit me first of all to tell
these gentlemen briefly the gist of the preliminary negotia-
tions which we have already conducted. They concern,
as you gentlemen already know, the manufacture of a new
medium, * Testinucleose/ the patent for which we have
obtained from Professor Kobellin. The medium has
been tested with amazing success, and has an important
future. Here—if you gentlemen would care to glance
through this literature," he said, and took a pile of printed
papers from the writing-desk and handed them to the
stern, bearded men who were sitting in their arm-chairs
waiting. They had, however, already made themselves
acquainted with it, and were familiar with the opinions
and the reports of the scientific journals, and the printed
lecture delivered at the last Physiological Congress, so
that the handing round of these pamphlets was nothing
more than a business gesture. Moreover, this new
medium had made quite enough sensation in scientific
circles. . , .
" You see," the Director continued, burying himself
again in his glass prism, " that * Testinudeose * has a
somewhat similar action to that of Steinach's much-dis-
cussed operative experiment of not so long ago. But

